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BARBARA: Alright, come on, let’s have a bit of quiet……Chris, help me get this unruly 

lot under control. 

CHRIS: Barbara’s right, we need a bit of hush for our glorious youth club leader, the 

right ‘orrible Nicky Black. 

NICKY: Thank you, now listen. I think we ought to talk about this party we’re 

supposed to be organising three weeks from tomorrow. 

JIMMY: Here here Nicky 

ERNEST: Here here, we ought to talk about not being “here here” three weeks from 

tomorrow! 

WENDY: What? Ernest, what on earth are you talking about! 

ERNEST: Doesn’t anybody perform the act of perusing the daily literature? 

PAM: Perform what? 

ERNEST: Reading the newspaper! 

The Gang - scene 1
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BARBARA: Ernest – get to the point. 

ERNEST: (Reading from the newspaper).  Listen – “Big takeover deal.  Skyscraper office 

block for London.  Today it was revealed that property magnate Hamilton Black 

has acquired a large site in West London where he’s going to build a twenty 

storey office block.  Work on the project will begin immediately.” 

CHRIS: Well, what about it? 

ERNEST: Well look, the newspaper’s printed a plan of the site – our club’s slap bang in 

the middle of it! 

NICKY: Charming! 

ALMA: Well what does that mean for us? 

TONI: Can they throw us out?  Just like that? 

ERNEST: Yes Toni.  According to conveyance law they can.  But I shall check on the 

legal position at the office on Monday morning. 

CHRIS: Nuts to the legal position!  I say we barricade ourselves in and punch up 

anybody who comes to tear the place down – right? 

Shouts of approval 

JIMMY:   You’d look bloody marvelous having a punch-up with a bulldozer, wouldn’t 

you? 

NICKY: Now look Chris.  Forget the violence. If the worst comes to the worst, surely 

we can find another club just as good? I mean let’s face it, we love our little 

hut, but it’s not exactly Buckingham Palace is it? 

ERNEST: Now there’s an idea, maybe we could ask Her Majesty for a loan of her pad. 

PAM: I don’t think so - our little club is doomed. 

NICKY: Look, we don’t even know the facts yet!  There must be something we can do. 

CHRIS: Yes, but what? 

NICKY: We’ll find a way. 

CHRIS: How? 

NICKY: Something will turn up. 

CHRIS: When? 

NICKY: There’s no need to panic! 



13

CHRIS: Who’s panicking? 

NICKY: You are Chris.  Look, if Mr. Hamilton Black defeats us after we’ve tried every 

way, I’m with you – but Ernest can check the lease first and tell us exactly  

where we stand.  Come on, (to the band) lets have some music. 

Band goes into ‘PEACE PIPE’.  Couples dance. 

NICKY: Dance Toni?...........  Cheer up it may never happen. 

TONI:   You know something? 

NICKY: What? 

TONI:   We’re going to lose our club.  That Hamilton Black is a real monster! 

NICKY: Now take it easy.  He’s no monster.  It’s just that he’s bought a piece of land  

and we’re right in the middle of it.  We’ll think of some way to keep our club. 

TONI: It sounds impossible to me. 

WENDY: Yeah, where are we going to go on a Friday night? 

ERNEST: I’m sure my highly educated brain will think of something. 

WENDY: Fat chance, Toni’s right, the whole thing’s impossible. 

Music Ends.  General conversation agreeing with Wendy. 

ERNEST: Now look all of you, we’ve got to be more positive 
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Enter Nicky 

NICKY: Why so gloomy, what happened at the meeting? 

BARBARA: That Hamilton Black is not a nice man. 

TONI: Steady on now, he’s not that bad. 

ERNEST: Well I suppose he did offer us a slice of cake. 

BARBARA: Yes, after he asked us for the money. 

NICKY: What do you mean?  What money? 

PAM: Tell him Toni 

TONI: To secure the lease and save our little club we need fifteen hundred pounds.   

Time for thinking caps.  How are we going to raise the money?  

(Long period of thinking, where all of them think they have an idea, then they 

realize they haven’t). 

PAM: Maybe I could ask my boss for a rise? 

WENDY: A raffle? 

JIMMY: Bring-and-buy sale? 

ALMA: Ping Pong tournament? 

CHRIS :  We’ll play the football pools 

JIMMY: Only if we get Horace Batchelor to choose the numbers 

TONI: I’ve got it! 

CHRIS: You have? 

TONI: Let’s put on a show. 

CHRIS: What, like Mickey Rooney and Judy Garland? 

NICKY: Yeah, let’s do it right here. 

TONI: Great , it could be the answer. 

BARBARA: But we haven’t got the space here, the most we could raise is….. fifty 

 pounds. 

The Gang - scene 2
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ERNEST: That’s marvelous!  We’ll rehearse the show for nine days – put it on for two 

nights and play it…………… fifteen times nightly! 

ALMA: 

NICKY: 

TONI: 

PAM: 

JIMMY: 

PAM: 

CHRIS: 

WENDY: 

PAM: 

BARBARA: 

Who’d want to see a bunch of kids like us anyway? 

Why, I don’t know – maybe… well, other kids… sure… kids from all over 

town! 

Yeah, so why don’t we hire a big theatre for just one night! 

And I’ll play Cleopatra. 

We’ll get other Youth Clubs to help us. 

And I’ll play Cleopatra. 

I think we’ve got something.  

Yes, lets show Hamilton Black he’s not dealing with just a few of us, but with 

every young kid in London! 

And Cleopatra. 

Come on then everybody, let’s put on our ‘Dancing Shoes’ and dance away the 

blues! (To the drummer) Hit it! 
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BLACK: (picking up phone) Operator get me Dench Dench and Dench (pause) Hello, 

Dench………  Now, put it down and listen… 

Enter Nicky unseen by Black 

BLACK: It’s worked.  They’ve just left and I told them that unless they found the 

fifteen  hundred pounds, they couldn’t renew.  So, you can phone the  

demolition firm and tell them to get on with the work tomorrow… oh alright, 

I’ll give them the eleven days, then they can start.  Right Dench, you can get 

back to whatever it was you were doing… what… you were… really Dench, 

at your age… Oh well.  Goodnight. 

NICKY: Fifteen hundred pounds! 

BLACK: And that seems to be fifteen hundred good reasons why I shan’t hear any more 

of the late Mr. Simpkins or his Youth Club.  I must say, it was rich… very rich 

indeed.  You should have been here, my boy. 

NICKY: Yes… yes… I should.  Anyway, I think it was a pretty dirty trick. Dad. 

BLACK: I certainly hope so… It’s time those young thugs got what’s coming to them.. 

NICKY: Thugs? 

BLACK: Thugs, hoodlums!  That’s all they are, aren’t they?  I don’t approve of Youth 

Clubs, you know.  They’re just places where they can go and plot mischief.  

Anyway, I want that bit of land. 

NICKY: Well, has it never occurred to you that they need that bit of land too? 

Otherwise they wouldn’t fight you like this. 

BLACK: They’ll be able to stop fighting now, won’t they, and find somewhere else – 

that shouldn’t be difficult.  All they need is a grubby little hut – somewhere 

they can take out their flick knives and carve their initials on the walls. 

NICKY: Dad, it isn’t a grubby little hut!  They’ve painted it, and decorated it,  

and they’ve wired it for electricity and even saved up enough money to buy a 

record player and some records… 

BLACK: You seem to know a lot about them my boy. 

NICKY: No more than any other club member. 

BLACK: Did you say club member? 

NICKY: Yes that’s exactly what I said 

BLACK: An infiltrator.  My own flesh and blood!  Hang on – now I know how they got 

hold of that master lease – You!  You irresponsible young idiot.  You might 

have wrecked the entire plan. 

Nicky & Hamilton Black
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NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

NICKY: 

BLACK: 

Secret attack Pa!  That was the general idea 

I would have thought I could have expected some loyalty from you, if not as 

your father, at least as your employer.  I’ve a good mind to sack you on the 

spot. 

From the firm, sir, or from the family? 

Don’t be so impertinent!  Nicholas I shall require your assurance that this 

nonsense is now over.   

I’m sorry Pa, I can’t do that.  In fact, as far as I’m concerned, the fight is only 

just starting. 

Now look here… 

No, I think what you’re doing is wrong.  This is something I believe in and 

intend going through with. 

You mean you’re going under with it. 

Maybe. But I believe it’s something worth fighting for.  I’m sick and tired of 

being Nicholas Hamilton Black Junior, licking stamps in my father’s firm.  

From now on I’m Nicky Black, and in business on my own. 

(Long pause) Good for you.  I was wondering how long you’d sit back and 

take it.  Carry on.  If it’s a fight you’re after, I’m your man. You won’t win, 

but it’s damn good experience for you.   

Er, Dad? 

Yes? 

Before we go to our corners and come out fighting, can I ask you one thing? 

Of course, I’m still your father. 

Er… can you lend me fifteen hundred pounds?   

The young, how they dream.  Now, run along to your club, I’ll pop down to 

mine.  
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TONI: 

BLACK: 

TONI: 

Excuse me, Mr. Black, but I left my… Nicky! What are you doing here? 

And why shouldn’t he be here?  He is my son and this building Miss, is where 

he works.  Good day.          (Exits) 

You’re Hamilton Black’s son?  Oh Nicky, why didn’t you tell us? (Goes to Exit) 

Nicky & Toni
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NICKY: (Runs to stop her)  No – wait.  I can explain 

TONI: I see your back’s got better.   Nicky how could you be so deceitful? 

NICKY: Well ………..when I joined the club, I wanted to be something different from 

Hamilton Black’s son.  I guess I just wanted to be myself.  Now it’s too 

complicated, I suppose I’d better tell everyone. 

TONI: No Nicky, don’t tell the others.  Imagine trying to explain to Chris that you’re 

a millionaire’s son.  Can you see him cheering you on? 

NICKY: You’ve got a point, but someone’s bound to find out.. 

TONI: Well I’m certainly not going to tell anybody 

NICKY: Thanks Toni – I knew I could rely on you. 

TONI: It’s ok, but it still doesn’t change the fact that we’re going to lose the club. 

Surely you could persuade your father the club is worth saving. 

NICKY: Quite the opposite – now he sees it as a challenge to beat me and my friends. 

TONI: You could just borrow the money and lend it to us. 

NICKY: I’ve tried that.  My father is planning the whole thing like a military  

invasion.  Soon, his troops will be marching into our club armed with picks 

and shovels, desperate to tear it down.  

TONI: We haven’t got anything on our side. 

NICKY: Yeah, we’ve got determination, and we’ve got youth on our side.  

TONI: That’s all very well – it’s just too much money to raise – I’m so afraid. 

NICKY: There’s no need to be afraid 

TONI: That’s easy for you to say Nicky, but what about the rest of us, who 

 do you think we are? 

(the two intro chords of “The Young Ones” from the band) 
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They are interrupted by the entrance of  Ernest, Wendy & Dorinda Morrell 

ERNEST:   Hey fellas, the manager of the Countess Theatre has agreed to the deal. 

WENDY:   And look who we found there, rehearsing her new show. 

JIMMY:   Who? 

DORINDA: (played by actress playing Alma – exaggerated over-the-top French accent).  My 

darlings it is I ….Dorinda Morrell. 

ALL: Wow etc. 

JIMMY: (aside to Chris) Who on earth is she. 

CHRIS: Don’t be silly, that’s Dorinda Morrell the famous French singer. 

JIMMY: French? 

CHRIS: Personally I think she comes from Bethnal Green but with a figure like that, 

who cares! 

DORINDA: I heard about your plight and I wanted to help – I will sing for you. 

Dorinda Morrell
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WENDY: Well, this is our club and these are the club members who will perform in the 

show. 

DORINDA: You’re bleedin’ kidding (recovers accent) Of course, I will help you get the 

publicity and raise the money to get you……… in the club. 

CHRIS: No no - for the club. 

DORINDA: Oh excuse me, my English not so good.  But I’m sure I can be of help for such a 

worthy cause. 

NICKY: Well that’d be crazy. 

DORINDA: Oh, not crazy… Just a small contribution.  I’m just a girl… like any…….. other. 

 (Shows cleavage). 

CHRIS: (Aside to Jimmy)  I’m just a girl, like any…….. ozzer… 

DORINDA: Now, (to Nicky) what about us doing a number?  What about the one you were 

singing when I came in? 

BARBARA: Yeah.  It’s a great song for the star of the show. 

NICKY: But I wrote the number for Toni and me. 

DORINDA: Oh, it is…… ‘er song? 

BARBARA: No, the show must come first. 

NICKY: But I can’t.  It’s Toni’s song. 

TONI: Nicky you must.  It’s a song for the star of the show.  Dorinda’s the star, not me. 

(Pianist or one of the band gives Dorinda some sheet music). 

NICKY: (reluctantly) OK guys……… two, three, four 
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WOMAN: 

JIMMY: 

WOMAN: 

JIMMY: 

WOMAN: 

CHRIS: 

WOMAN: 

JIMMY: 

CHRIS: 

WOMAN: 

JIMMY: 

CHRIS: 

WOMAN: 

CHRIS: 

I want a pound of them tomatoes. 

Well you can’t have a pound of them tomatoes luv, they’re out of season. 

Out of season, ‘ow can they be out of season when you’ve got ‘em in the box? 

Yeah – well we’ve ‘ad a very ‘ard summer. 

 (She picks up a pear).  I’ll ‘ave a pound of these instead then. 

Nah.  African footrot! 

African footrot? 

It’ll make your ‘air curl, luv.  Leave them alone eh? 

Terrible.  ‘Ere look ‘ere if you don’t want the goods don’t muck ‘em about. 

But I do want ‘em.  I want to buy ‘em.  That’s what I come ‘ere for. 

 (puts two melons in her bag). ‘Ere look luv, there’s a present for your baby and 

one for your old man.  Gooday, God Bless and thanks very much…  

Go on… tata darling…goodbye. 

You’re crackers.  That’s what’s wrong with you.  You’re crackers. (Exits). 

Go on, get out of it! 

Cockney Accents
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SCENE THREE – The GPO Office – Friday early Afternoon 

On another part of the stage - There should be a sign saying GPO office  – Watts (played by actor 

playing Ernest)  and Winnie(played by actress playing Wendy)  stand either side of a blackboard and a 

map of sections of London.   

Enter Police Officer (Played by actor playing Hamilton Black). 

POLICE OFFICER:  We’ve got some pirates broadcasting on the commercial television wavelength. 

Can you do something about it? 

WATTS: Don’t you worry about that chief inspector.  We’ll soon get the might of the GPO 

on the case …  (Picks up phone) dispatch detector vans C4 and J2. Winnie, stand 

by with your ruler. 

WINNIE:   Standing by sir, ruler at the ready. 

BLACKOUT 

SCENE FOUR – The Market Place – Friday Early Afternoon 

V/T of Newsreader comes on the screen 

NEWSREADER: (In vision).  One of our news bulletins was disrupted earlier by pirate radio 

broadcasts.  We have increased the power of our BBC transmitters and they are 

now of such strength, it is impossible for them to be interrupted.  (Newsreader 

looks left and right with puzzled look on his face). 

TONI (Lights up on Toni, Jimmy & Chris at the barrow.  Toni with mic in her hand):  

You wanna bet?  Listen at six o’ clock tonight to the BBC when the Youth Club 

broadcast will be, on the air. 

BLACKOUT 

SCENE FIVE – The GPO Office – Friday Mid Afternoon 

WATTS: I think we’ve got them now Chief Inspector, our detector vans will be there in a 

jiffy. 

WINNIE:   (On phone):  Van C4 reports activity in section four eight zero Sir 

POLICEMAN: (On phone):   Car 26 fast as you can to sector four eight zero…..  No, he won’t 

have a parrot on his shoulder, he’s not that sort of pirate. 

BLACKOUT 

Other Characters



49

V/T of Newsreader on screen. 

NEWSREADER: (In vision). 

Good Evening, this is the BBC. It’s six o’clock and here is the news.  The Prime Minister, 

Harold Macmillan, said today that (The rest of this item will only be seen, i.e. lips moving, not  

heard)  Britain was moving forward into a new age and leading the world in technology and 

science.  Although the Russians were winning the space race, here in Great Britain we have our 

feet firmly on the ground, using new developments in commerce and industry to keep the 

economy on an upward curve.  Keep on working everybody (Voice of Newsreader should come 

back here) and remember, most of you have never had it so good. 

TONI:  (as SFX  V/O  -  this ‘overrides’ the silent section of the Newsreader’s speech above). 

the Youth Club Broadcast is now…on the air.  Here is news of the show London has been 

waiting for starring the one and only Dorinda Morrell.  In addition you’ll see the finest acts 

available with the extra added attraction – The Mystery Singer… We’ll tell you where the show 

will take place on our Saturday broadcast, the day of the performance. 

BLACKOUT 

SCENE SIX – The GPO Office – Friday Mid Afternoon 

WINNIE: (On phone).  Van J2 reports bearing three six five sir. 

WATTS: Bearing three six five (to Winnie) – plot that.  Come along.  Chief   

Inspector, tell  Scotland Yard to get your squad car to bearing three six five. 

POLICEMAN: (picks up phone). Car 42?  Bearing 365.  Get there straight away. 

WATTS:   The BBC broadcasts should be safe now.  How far away is your car? 

POLICEMAN: Car 42 where are you?  You’re already at 365.  That was quick sergeant , it’s 

where?  Ridiculous.  (To Winnie and Watts) Bearing 365 is Scotland Yard. 
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